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and that it was no business of mine if he chose to beat a
peasant on the highway; she did not belong to me.5
cWhat,' said I, 'do you suppose I would allow you to ill-
treat a woman—a feeble and amiaHe creature, who had
-only that moment left my arms! I should have been as
cowardly and as monstrous as you had I not interfered.
Could you in rny place have remained indifferent to such
a barbarous scene, even if her assailant had been a great
prince?'
He had no reply, and after remaining silent a short time,
declared that anyhow the duel would do no credit to the
survivor, and he meant to £ght to the death.
*As far as that goes,' I said, laughing, cyou are at liberty
not to expose yourself if you like. I am quite satisfied with
the lesson I have already given you. As to the duel a outrance^
I hope to leave you among the living, in spite of your fury,
and shall content myself with laying you up for a long time,
so as to keep you quiet and give you a chance to reflect on
your past and your future. If, on the other hand, you are the
better man, you can deal with me as you think fit.'
cWe will go alone into a wood/ said he, cand I will give
my coachman orders to take you wheresoever you tell him,
should you return to the carriage alone.'
'Very good. Now is it to be swords or pistols?'
Swords.*
We left after an excellent dinner, during which I was
\rery lively. I heard him tell the coachman to follow the
Gorice road, and waited, expecting him to point out a spot in
the woods where we could settle our differences. But we
reached Gorice without his saying a word, and then he told
the man to drive to the inn. I burst out laughing, for I saw
now the famous duel would end in smoke.
eYou are right,' he said, 'we must remain good friends.
Promise me not to speak of this affair, or to treat it lightly
if any one speaks of it to you/
I promised, we shook hands, and there the matter ended.
The following day I took a quiet lodging at Gorice, and set

